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No Trouble to Goods.
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ELLSWORTH'S
1,000 LUMBER.

DAE

Go and Look Before Buying, for it is the
ever Brought to

Market.

Plenty of Corn, and General Feed.
of always on Hand.
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Best This

Oats Best
Coal

Remember, that after January 1st, I will
Sell for Cash only. Don't forget It.

F. O. ELLSWORTH.
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MARSHALL &UFFORD!
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Yellow Pine Lumber,

OAK POSTS,

LUMBER,
SPRING WAGONS,

STOCK FEED.

PROVISIONS,

DRY GOODS,

GS-Tfc- CEBIES.

BOOTS AND SHOES,

ETO., ETC., ETC.

We sell flour, salt and
groceries at Wholesale
as well as Retail.
A P- - MPE,

BOOT AND SHOEMAKER,
IKansas.

THE CUSTOM OF THE PUBLIC
Respectfully Solicited.

Shop in North Boom of Werlich & Kershaw's
stone building.

J.B. YOUNG,

ZDElsTTIST.

490ffice at house, Middle Cottage In Eait Bow

A.B. JONES.

PHYSICIAN & SUESEON,

WA-KEENE- Y, KANSAS.

Office on east tide of Franklin street, first dooi
north of Hille's Drag Store.

TR, WILCOX,!

HOMEOPATHIC PHYS11AN & SURGEON

Has permanently located in

Chronic Diseases and Diseases of

Women and Children Specialties.

Medicines all furnished. No Drag Store Bills
Charges Reasonable.

49" I will also do all kinds of Dental Work at
seasonable prices.

H M.D.

a
30 Years Experience FKIJb.

VHOMETREATMENT
Of Nervous and Sem'ra De

biilty, Ealv Decay, Loiso'M.mnn. An it(.
CURE YOUPSEIF! Itoclpe & adric fit hell lte-tmo- t.'

aa4 Trial Fakn" if BftnFdt-FRF- E Addf
DrT WILLIAMS. Milwaukee. Wia
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HEADACHE
and all ftumCOttnAlNTS are relieved by taking
WRIGHTS INDIAN VEGETABLE PILLS

Htr VewUUi: Yo Gritfiz. Prlos 25s. ill Srsfftota.

pddpa em sieub.
Tk ew "txUvmn Cora Shtlkr k Ik
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THE LIGHT RUNNING I

SEWING MACHINE
SIMPLE -- C'

o eSLHsLh

THE ONLY SEWING MACHINE
L - THAT GIVES J

f HAS KO EQUALT
pmct ttTrtrtrmiDr Mipu,

SEWING MACHINE CO
ORANGE MASS.

30 UNION SQ.N.Y. CHICAGO ILL.
, ST. LOUIS MO.ATLANTA GA. ,

TUTTS
PILLS

25 YEARS IN USE- -
The Greatest Medical Triumph of the Ago!

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
Lose ofappetite, Dowels costive, Pain in
the head, with a dall sensation in the
back part, Pain under the shoulder-blad- e,

Fullness after eating, with a dis-
inclination to exertion of body or mind,
Irritability oftemper, Low spirits, with
a feeling ofhaving neglected some duty,
Weariness, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes, Headache
over the right eye, Restlessness, with
fitful dreams, Highly colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION..
TTJTT'S PIIXS are especially adapted

to such cases, one dose effects such a
chango offeelingns to astonish the sufferer.

They Increase the Appetite.nnd cause the
body to Take on Fleati, thus the system is
nourished, and by their Tonic Action on
the$igestive Oreans,Regular Stools are
produced. Price a5c. 4tMttrrsyWt..W.T.

TUTTS HAIR DYE.
Ghat Hair or Whiskers changed to a

Glosst Black by a single application of
this DTK. It imparts a natural color, acts
Instantaneously. Sold by Druggists, or
sent by express on receipt of 91.
Office, 44 Murray St., New York.

CAflTOL. BUILDING BUKSiED.

The New Jersey State Housn In Flames
Recoids Ruined, but the old Battle Flags
Rescued at th Risk of the Lives of the
Brave Firemen Loss $lOU,O0O.

Trenton, March 21. A large portion
of the Capitol building burned early this
morning. The flames were extinguished
after a four hours' fight. The loss will
be enormous. The Chancery office,
containing all the records of the courts,
State deeds, etc., was destroyed. Two
explosions were heard in the Quarter-
master General's office, on the first floor,
at the northwest corner of the State
House, at 3 this morning, which were
soon followed by flames that shot
through the windows. In ten minutes
the aparta ent was in ruins. The flames
followed the steam pipes to the
floor above, and quickly set fire
to the offices of the Clerk in Chancery.
From there the fire extended to the
Geological Museum on the third floor.
In this were many valuable State relics,
but the most valuable had been sent to
the New Orleans Exposition a month
ago. The battle flags were rescued by
firemen at the risk of their lives. The
sword and saddle of General Kearney
were destroyed. The fire then moved
back toward the dome, and it looked as
though the Supreme Court room and
the Legislative chambers would have to
go. The books and documents were
removed hastily from the offices
of the Comptroller of the
State Treasury and Secretary of
State. The fire was finally
checked about 7 o'clock, although the
engines are still playing on the ruins in
order that access may be had to the
chancery vault", where exceedingly val-

uable papers relating to thousands of es-

tates are kept. The vaults .were not
burned, but they are believed to be fall
of water, which will cause almost as
much damage as fire. The law will not
fall below $100,080. The part destroyed
is a facade of the original State house of
1795. Only the museum, Quarter-termaste- r

General's office and the
chancery office were completely
destioyed and the other departments
somewhat damaged by water. The
Chancery and Supreme Court rooms and
Senate chambers remain intact The
entire building was worth $500,000.
A liberal insurance was on the structure
The explosion in the Quartermaster's,
room is thought to have been caused by
confined gas, which in some way became
ignited.

'The Old, did Story.
Why do we hear so much about dys-

pepsia? Simply because so many people
have it. Why are so many people talk-
ing about their cure from this dreadful
dreadful disease? Simply because they
have been taking Brown's Iron Bittera.
Thus it is with Mrs. Taylor, of Lynch-
burg, Sumter Co., S. C, who saya: "I
have used Brown's Iron Bitters for dys-

pepsia with favorable results. I believe
this medicine is all that it is represent-
ed." Dyspeptics and sufferers from neu-
ralgia, weakesa, etc., should try it

The number of applications for poctmis-tership- s

is so great that the Postmaster Gen
eral has been compelled to detail a special
force of employes to file them.

LOVE'S SBaSOMB.'

ANSIK XOBCMSOXNOXOK.

walk say way across ihe fields,
tt hich once like moss tank under foot;

But now no tu1 or bloom it yields
Dead lies each leuder Khrnb and root.

But near the frtsan stream I pause
And smile to note the power of frost;

I gaze on Winter ttnia because
No flower or fern Lore's ye r hath lost.

A starving black-bir- d overhead
Flits through the chilling realms of space;

His mate is false, or Ho n. or dead-- Yet

memory bids him haunts the place.
I look toward further rim- - of trees.
Then on cold rivers looked below;

But my fond eye no dtsert sees
Hy heart leaps green beneath the snow,
Thy guiding hand trained it so.

e s

I walked my way across the fields,
o'er-tang- l- d with the Summer's vine;

From tumhine now the laurel shields,
i he ripeuinz grape pours out its wine;

But near the running brook I pause
And sigh to see each ruh and blade.

I gaze on Summer thus because
Deep in my heart a grave is made.

A warbltag black-bir- d overhead
Flits through the balmy air to rest:

Where in some far green nook are spread
I ove's wings to bide him in her nest.
look toward further rim of trees:
On flowiug rivets murmuriug low;
ut my dim eye no garden sees;
My heart is cold the snow;
Txy hand at parting lett it so.- -

Love hath two seasons, bloom and frost;
The spell ot Winter w rmth of Spring;

Love li fce a beggar counts the lost.
Or revels on bis throne, a king!

Through bill and valley stir with bloom,
The heart lu icy deeps must dwell,

when love lies withering in his tomb.
An snow-drift- s melt when all is well.

An Indian Widow's Slave.

Distant from the country of the Natchi-
toches Indians 150 leages to the north-
west, some 160 years ago, lay the land of
the Attakapas nation; of whom the old
French historians of Louisianna relate
that they were anthropophagi, or man-eater- s.

It was among these people that
M. de Belle Isle, chevalier of the royal
and military order of St. Louis, and sub-
sequently major general of the troops of
the marine in Louisiana and major of
New Orleans, an officer who served for
forty-fiv- e years in the colony with the
highest merit and distinction, dwelt for
two years a captive, and the slave of a
widow of the nation.

The story of M. de Belle Isle occupies
a special place in the chronicles and re-
cords of the early annals of Louisiana.
It even formed the theme for two or
three sentimental romances and idylls.
Its currency in France may have been
due to the contrast it presented to the
ordinary phases of life familiar to the
courtiers of Louis XV., who, cloyed per-
haps with the monotony of the dissipa-
tions of a sumptuous civilization and
the artificial atmosphere of life at Ver-
sailles, saw in the narrative of a youth-
ful French officer of noble family dwell-
ing an enforced guest for two years
among cannibals (real or so declared) in
the primitive simplicity of the golden
age the slave of an elderly widow a
piquant change from their own vapid
existence.

In one of the several versions of the
chevalier's adventure, a copper-plat- e en-
graving represents him as parting from
the widow a tearful scene, indeed, with
a foreground of human arms and legs ly-

ing about, mute witnesses to the anthro-pophag- ic

tastes of the Attakapsa. The
''Nouveoux Voyages aux Indes Occiden-tales,- "

written by Chevalier Boesu, cap-

tain of troops of the marine in Louisiana,
has presented this pictorial reminiscence
of M. de Belle-Isle'- s experience.

It was in the year 1719 that the cheva-
lier's fortunes led him, an ambilious
young ensign in the service of the India
company, to the then almost untrodden
wild, untrodden by the foot of the Eu-

ropean of Louisiana. New Orleans, at
that time a mere collection of huts, bar-
racks, and officers' quarters with an oc-

casional house offering some preteneionsr
to architectual symmetry, had been
founded only the previous year, and the
seat of government was still at Biloxi,
on the Mississippi sound, where Bien-

ville resided and exercised the duties of
Governor of the colony. M. de Belle-Isl- e

had sailed from the Dort of L'Orient, in
France, in an expedition composed of a
thousand people soldiers, civilizans,etc,

sent out by the company to people the
colony. The expedition was bound for
the Mississippi and New Oreans; but
even as many years previously, La Salle
had missed the mouth of the great river,
so was the ship, on which the chevalier
sailed driven by currents and contrary
winds far to the westward. It was at the
Bay of St. Bernard (now Matagorda bay,
in Texas), finally, that the captain of the
bark, the drinking water having given
out, came to anchor and sent the ship's
yawl ashore to obtain water.

Taking advantage of this temporary
stoppage, M. de Bellelsle, M. de Charle-ville- ,

a Canadian, and an experienced
explorer, the Sieur Silvestre, a sergeant
of the military detachment, and another
officer disembarked, with a view of pass-
ing the intervening hours, before the
vessel's departure in the chase. The
ship was to sail the next day, and the
captain informed them that in the even-
ing he would discharge several musket
shots bo that they might know their
bearings, and on the following day he
would fire the cannon as a signal for the
bark's departure two hours later.

M. de Bellelsle and two of his com-
panions, contrary to the advice of the
fourth man of the party, M. de Charle-vill- e,

who, however, accompanied them,
plunged into the depths of the forest in
Dursuit o deer. Sundown found them
lost in the intricacies of the woods. They
heard, it is true, the firing of the mus-
kets, as the captain had promised, but
these discbarges, like will o' the wisps of
sound, only served to lure them to their
ruin, for, as the reports seemed to come
from an opposite direction, they were
led by the delusive sounds still deeper
into the gloomy forest. As they went
onward they listened, but in vain, for
the beating of the waves on the shore.
Finally night overtook them, and they
slept where the shadows found them.

At daybreak their ears were greeted
by a remote, muffled roar. It was the
discharge of the cannon the signal that
in two hours the ship would sail. The
report of the cannon, like the musket
shots of the preceding evening, only
caused the belated men to wander still
farther from the shore. The virgin for
est, as if glad of the companionship of
tnese men oi a race strange u it, openea
its arms before them. They entered its
embraces, and were lost.

Meanwhile, the captain, although im-

patient at the delay, waited for them un-

til the afternoon? and at last, when the
rays of the evening sun fell aslant, like
arrows of light, through the trees near-
est to the beach, the ship's sails were
spread and her prow turned to sea.

Still wandering to and fro, Belle-Isl- e

aad his companions, by some chancsv
perhaps that same' nifhi, perhaps ths
next day; found theossalves again on ths
beach. But no ship was there Ureceivw
them. "I leave yo to imagine our-des-v

pair" (to translate from M. de Belle-Isle- 's

own words, as preserved by one of the
French chroniclers of ths t day,) awhen
we found ourselves" in' an unknown
country, on a desert coast, inhabited,
perhaps, by cannibals. We passed sev-

eral days in this institution, living oa
only Insects and distasteful roots. We
had with us a young hunting dog which
was very muchattached to me; we were
devoured with hunger; my companions
desired to kill him, so as to have
food for a few days. I offered him as a
sacrifice to our necessities. One of my
comrades seised the animal, but so weak
was he that, in endeavoring to thrust a
knife into the dog, the latter slipped
from his grasp and ran off iato the
woods. The three officers perished
with hunger, one after the other, and it
was only owing to the vigor of my con-

stitution that I survived them. Worn
out with fatigue said privation. I wan-
dered into the forest, feeding on insects
which I found on decayed wood.

' L few days after the death of my com-

panions I saw in the distance my dog.
He held a wood rat in his mouth, and.
running to meet me with great demon-
strations of delight, he laid his prey at
my feet. These rats, which are about the
size oi a sucking pig, furnish a sufficient-
ly good quality ot food. After having
regaled myself on the anirral, I con-

structed a small intrenchment at the foot
of a tree, so as to protect myself from the
attacks of beasts ofprey during the night,
and, with my dog seeping watcn at my
side, I went to sleep.

"While going to and fro in the forest I
noticed foot-prin- ts of men. I followed
them until I reached the shore of a river,
and finding there a canoe T crossed the
stream in it. In my wanderings I finally
came to the country of the Attakapas, a
savage and barbarous nation, whose name
indicates their customs, for it means 'eat-
ers of men.' Those members of the na-

tion whom I encountered I found en-
gaged in barbacuing human flesh, but
my leanness happily saved my life. They
contented themselves with despoiling me
of my clothes, which they divided among
their number. Then they conducted me
to their village, where a widow, who had
passed the heyday of her youth, took me
for her slave. They wished me to share
with them in the detestable dishes of
which they partook at their meals, but I
preferred fish, which I ate with avidity.
Little by little I began to recover my
strength; but I fell into an extreme mel-
ancholy, always fearing that my hosts
would sacrifice me to their idols, and
would then feast on my flesh. My im-

agination was excited by the terrible
spectacle of these barbarians who made
banquets of their prisoners. They held
a council, and the result was that they
decided that it would be cowardly to
take the life of a man who had not come
among them to inflict injury upon them,
but, on the contrary, to seek their hospi-
tality.

"1 was young and vigorous, l per-
formed my duties as a slave satisfactorily,
and I succeeded in winning the good
graces of my mistress, who adopted me
as her son, gave me my liberty, and thus
conferred on me the recognition of a
member of the nation. On the war path
I earned the esteem of the Indians by
my skill and courage.

"Two years after my arrival among the
Attakapas we received a visit from
envoyB from a neighboring nation.
Among them were some who had seen
Frenchmen. They spoke of them to the
Attakapas and I overheard their conver-
sation. By chance, I had preserved in
a box my commission as officer. I made
a pen of a crow's quill, and with ink
which I manufactured from soot I wrote
the following words on the reverse of
the commission: 'I am M. de Bell-Isl- e,

who was abandoned at the Bay ofSt. Ber-
nard. My companions died, in my pres-
ence, of grief and hunger. I am a captive
among the Attakapas.'

"I handed this paper to one of the
envoys, assuring him that it was a 'talking--

paper,' and that if he would take it
to one of the French chiefs he would be
well rscei ved and rewarded. The Indian
started off. His companions tried to take
the paper from him, but he escaped them
bv swimming a river, holding the letter
alofc out of the water so as not to wet it
After ajourney of 150 leagues he reached
the nearest French post and delivered
the paper to the officer in command,wno
received him very kindly. After the
perusal of the message, the French who
heard it read began to cry and' lament
after the manner of the Indians. The
Indians present asked them what troub-
led them; the French replied that they
were grieving for their brother, who had
been for two years a prisoner among the
Attakapas. The Indians offered to come
in search of me, and the one who had
brought my letter promised to guide
them. They left at once to the number
of ten, mounted on good horses and
armed with muskets. On their arrival
at our village, they made their presence
known by discharging their muskets
several times. The Attakapas mistook
the reports of the guns for thunder.
They gave me a letter, in which I was
told to fear nothing from the Indians
who had brought it, and to surrender
myself to their guidance with all confi-
dence. The Attakapas, terrified by the
reports of the guns, did not dare to op-
pose my abduction, and I mounted a
horse without any resistance on their
part

"The woman who had adopted me
burst into tears, and it was with the
greatest difficulty that I could tear my-
self away from her arms. The Indians
who brought me back to my people were
rewarded. The Attakapas received a
present from M. de Bienville, who was
then the governor of Louisiana, and they
sent him a peace deputation, among
whom I was as charmed as surprised to
find my old adopted mother. They
came to thank the governor and to form
an alliance with the French. The chief
of the embassy addressed M. de Bien-
ville, pointing to me as he spoke: 'The
white man whom you see here, my
father is your flesh and blood. He had
been joined to us by adoption. His
brothers died of hunger, but had they
been met by nation they would be still
alieve and in the enjoyment of the same
privileges.'

"Since that period these people have
alwaystreatedus with humanity, and
we have induced them to abandon the
barbarous custom of eating human flesh.
When they come to New Orleans they
are well received, in recognition of the
good treatment which I received at their
bands while in their country; for, but
for them, I should have suffered, per-
haps the unfortunate fate that befell my
companions."

A sharp point a needle's.
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